"Who's putting on airs? We only just
mentioned a dowry, as it were."

"Do you know where you are? This is
the Soviet government. Perhaps you don't
know what the Soviet government is like?The
Soviet government can give a dowry that
would make all your stinking grandfathers
turn three times in their graves, the para-
sites!"

Kuzma  attempted   a  feeble  protest:

"We only. ..."

The boys roared writh laughter, and ap-
plauded Kalina Ivanovich. Kalina Ivanovich
grew angry in good earnest.

"Let the Commanders' Council think it
well over," he said. "Look! They've come
matchmaking to us, but we shall have to see
if we can give our daughter Olga to such a
pauper as this Nikolayenko, who's never tast-
ed anything better than potatoes and onion,
who grows goosefoot instead of rye, the para-
site. But we're rich people, we have to think
things over carefully."

The delight of the Commanders' Council
and all present showed that there were no
longer any problems to solve. The matchmak-
ers were sent out of the office for a time, and
the Commanders' Council embarked upon the
discussion of a dowry for Olya.

The boys had been touched on the raw by
the preceding negotiation, and assigned Olga
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